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Oz mercy Loe, with one accozde, Now this ene Jle of Might. 
To the we call and crpe: Straungely it is to tell: 
That ſo doth ſhow, in earth below, Two ch lden bome,neuer befozne, As it ſeile — trutge, 


Thy wonderous wazkes daplye. Suche wonders tdere be fell, A ſyghte to make vs quake. 
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8 ſights bath byn 0): her chape all right: This foꝛ ne ſo monſterous: 
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Ol ſundry kynde. man bare in mynde The other is, tranſpoſed this, 
And lone turne from thy ſyn. : Aspleaſeth the Lozde of myght. What ſhall becam 


Repent and pꝛay, a mende J ſap, N bere natures art, deth not her part, Chat doth till ſyn,am neuet len. 
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Behcloe this later dayes. Beyolde it is Gods wyll. Ot Gods heauy dilplealace, 


pꝛaye wee all, bothe am mall. 
Loo here pou ſee,befoze pour eye, 2 great 
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tokens in the Heauens hve, and 
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Finis quod John Barker. 
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